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thoughtSj, often present their images to us ; some-
times there is no connection between them, and
they show us an unexpected figure."

He once more exhorted her not to allow herself
to be frightened by phantoms.

** The dead do not return. When one of them
appears to you3 rest assured that what you see is a
thing imagined by your brain."

" Can you-j" she mquired? <? guarantee that there
is nothing after death ? "

" My childj .there is nothing after death that
could frighten you."

She rose, picked up her little bag and her parts
and held out her hand to the doctor, saying

" As for you, you don't believe in anythingj do
you, old Socrates ? "

He detained her for a moment m the waiting-
room, warned her to take good care of herself, to
lead a quiet, restful Iife3 and to take sufficient rest.

** Do you suppose that is easy in our profession ?
To-morrow I have a rehearsal in the green-room,
and one on the stages and I have to try on a gown,
while to-night I am acting. For more than a year
now I've been leading that sort of life."